THE   PLATEAU

Atch, and Silas were quite overcome, and
Scott refers to the returning party as c dear
good fellows.5

Once more, but for the last time, the
weights on the outgoing sledges were increased
to a full load. From no\v onwards the burden
would ever}7 day get lighter. Scott led off at
a brisk pace, but the other sledge kept close
up, which showed that its team had been well
chosen. Looking back along their tracks they
could see the depot cairn with its black flag
for more than three miles, which promised
well for finding it again. The first day was
not a long one, for they started late after
making the depot and were afterwards delayed
by having to mend the sledge-wheel. In
7 hours they covered 12 miles.

For the first two days Scott steered south-
west as there were huge pressure ridges in
every other direction. This course was
scarcely satisfactory, but they were climbing
the whole time, which was a hopeful sign.
The crevasses they crossed were wide enough
to have swallowed up a battleship, let alone a
sledging party. They rushed the sledges over
these places and only occasionally put a foot
through at the edge. It was noticed that
whenever a snow bridge was rotten it was now
at the lower edge, whereas on the glacier it
has always been at the upper edge.
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